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TEAR DOWN 
SALE SIGNS 

INDISTRICT
Realtors Help to Keep
Torrance and Lcniita

Attractive

lowed hy the real estate hoard,
property listed with one realtor
will he Hated with all. Thi.i plan
has 'worked nut well in many
cities.

! With the hoard here worklngj that hnd been 
! under the splendid code of ethics 
| already adopted, with blanket

listings possible for sellers and
buyers, realtors expect to see a
spirited increase in real estate
activities.

Mrs. A. D. Dainpf and two chil­ 
dren, Dorothy and Margaret, and 
Miss Marion Hale of (Jlendale sspeiit

busy this week takinsjthe week-end with Mrs. M. 11. 
Ladd and family.

Realtors of the Torrance dis­ 
trict were
down "for Sale" signs, posted on 
property that is listed. The newly 
organized real estate board con­ 
sisting of real estate brokers of 
Lomita and Torrance has voted Ir 
remove all signs.

The board last week discussed a 
standard schedule of commissions 
which will prevail i.n this dis­ 
trict. Several suggestions were 
made by various members and h 
was decided to refer the schedule 
back to the committee. A new 
schedule will be presented at the 
next meeting.

Under the system to be fol-

OUT OF THE
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""YoTfliay,'' I sugfjesfedT^hat Slyke j 
was killed about two o'clock In the j 
morning. The girl might have come 
to the house and killed him; then 
gone back to her uncle's, and told the"!

Slyke estate. The 
than when I had 
more tired and ner 
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An antiseptic paste 
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"Perhaps the Girl Killed Him."

story about being afraid to go through 
the woods alone. She said It was 
three o'clock when he came with her 
to tiie house. That's a good alibi, of 
course; but suppose she had been 
to the house once before. The dog 
didn't bark, because he knew her. She 
was also in the house when tiie re­ 
volver disappeared. If you claim the 
taking of the gun was foolish, why 
can it not be said to be the kind of 
an illogical thing u woman would do? 
The average man would know it was 
no use to remove the gun. You re­ 
member how startled the aunt was 
when she saw the girl."

Hartley had listened with an amused 
smile that grew broader as I talked. 
Though I had not been serious when 
I began, the more 1 thought of the 
Idea the more plausible my suggestion 
sounded. Hartley himself had suld 
that In the case we must build up a 
theory first, and then see if the facts 
would flt It.

When I had ended, he said that he 
himself had, at first, considered the 
possibility of the girl's having done 
it, but had decided against it. He 
reminded me that Slyke had been 
killed on the balcony, and carried 
down two flights of stairs, and that 
Slyke weighed one hundred and fifty 
pounds, the girl not u .hundred. Re­ 
membering that and the task It was 
to carry such a heavy weight down 
so many stairs, did I still think the 
girl could have done ItT

My face turned red with chagrin, 
and, seeing that I was hurt, he smiled 
at me kindly and apologized.

"I didn't Intend.to hurt your feel­ 
ings, Pelt. You are like all news 
paper men, you enjoy building up a 
story out of nothing. In this affair, 
we mustn't let ourselves get side- 
trucked. \Ve shall need all the clear 
thinking we can do."

Anxious to redeem viyself, I said, 
"John, we have been going on Uve 
theory that some one from outsido 
cams Into the house and killed Slyke, 
a mysterious visitor who arrived after 
Lawrence had left. Perhaps the mur­ 
derer WIIH hiding In the house all the 
time."

He gave me an interested look and 
an approving nod.

"Suppose," 1 went on, "that the j 
murderer was on the balcony. It was 
a good place to hide. It was so dark 
up there that he crfuld not huvo been 
seen from the ground. Then let us 
assume that Slyke heard u sound 
above him, when he was in the room j 
below the bulcouy, and went up to [ 
see what It was. The person may j 
have made the sound on purpose to 
attract his intention. At any rate, j 
when he does come out OH the bal­ 
cony, he is killed."

Hartley did not speak for u while, 
turning my suggestion over In hi." 
mind. Then he answered, "You may 
be right. It Is possible that some one 
was wdltlug for him to come upstairs. 
But do not forget that, If that Is BO, 
the person would have had to wait 
there for u long time; for he could 
not tell when Hlyke would come Into 
the room below the balcony. Still, 
your suKUostlon In.well worth kettjilUK 
In mind." *"

Although he spoke BO fuvoribly of 
my Ideu, I could see that he did. not 
really agree with me. »

I yawned and Hartley glauc«d at his 
watch. If was after three, and we 
should have been In bed ueverul hours 
ago. He i'08«. auU tttklug two objwcts

fr'nti his pocket placed them on the 
df<Sl;. I leaned over to see what they 
were.

Lying black and sinister on the dark 
iniihogHny surface were the revolver 

from Slyke'g hand
and hidden In the vault, and a little 
cork stopper. Its end covered with 
ml wax that showed where a knife 
had been used on It.

"Look," Hartley said, pointing at 
them with a laugh. "The sole result 
of a day's work. The only clue* we 
have are before us. One Is a revolver 
that did not have a finger print on It: 
the other a little stopper that m'ght 
have come from anywhere. From 
these we have to discover the mur­ 
derer."

Again he laughed. I stood looking 
at the two objects, thinking how In­ 
significant they were and wishing 
they could speak and tell their story. 
Catching my mood, his face grew 
grave. He stood looking at them for 
a moment, then with a sudden gesture 
swept them into a small box saying, 
"We ought to have been in bed hours 
ago."

I had reached my room und was 
pulling down the bed covers when he 
called to me. I returned to his room 
and found him sitting on the edge of 
his bed taking off bis shoes.

"I forgot to tell you, Pelt, that when 
we reach the solution of this murder, 
somehow or other whisky will be 
mixed up with It. When you told me 
that Slyke had been selling whisky to 
his friends, I knew that something 
was wrong. The finding of the liquor 
In his own vault makes me more cer­ 
tain. He must have known thut that 
whisky was there. Why, under heaven, . 
a man that had the money Slyke wan ; 
presumed to have had, should secrete I 
whisky on his grounds is more than [ 
I know."

"But," I reminded him, "you say he 
did not have as much money its 
people thought he had."

"Yes, that Is true. The lawyer con­ 
firmed what I had heard about his 
losses. Whisky and Slyke had a good 
deal In common, you will find."

He yawned, and I started ugaln for 
my room. As I reached the door h<- 
added, "Black thinks the chauffeur [ 
killed Slyke. Maybe he did. Still"  j 
and he laughed "I never saw~a man 
with a square head that knew very   
much. And that detective certainly 
lias a square head." |

And with that absurd remark In my 
mind, I went to bed.

CHAPTER VIII

The Inquest Opens. 
It was only natural, after the late­ 

ness of the hour at which I went to 
bed, that I should oversleep tli   ne* 1 
morning;. It was well after n'ne be­ 
fore I entered the breakfast n'om; 1 
found no one there but a servant who 
told me that the others had eaten 
some time before. When I had fin 
ished my breakfast I went in search 
of Hartley, and found him In the sun 
parlor surrounded by a mass oi' news­ 
papers. He waved to me and went on 
reading.

The Inquest was not to be held until 
one o'clock; and I wondered what ' '"'tfht him- 
Hartley wanted me to do with uiy wlls Ilut " ' 
morning. As if In answer to my 
thought, he looked up and said he 
was going Into Saratoga on some er­ 
rands, and suggested that I gn with ' lm(l 
him and Interview the girl friend with | '"Iked for m: 
whom Ruth had Intended to spend the "' turned home. 
night.

The first place we stopped on our 
arrival In town was at a large drug­ 
store, where Hartley asked to see 
the proprietor. When he appeared, 
Hartley placed a small object on the 
counter before him.

"Can you give ine any Idea," he 
asked, "what sort of a bottle that 
cork came from?"

The object was the little stopper 
with the red wax which lie had 
showed me the night before. Picking 
It up, the druggist looked at It very 
carefully. He turned It over In his 
hand, scratched the wax with a knife. 
and took so long In replying that I 
thought he never would speak.

"I think I can," he said at last. 
"The little cork not only had its top 
covered with red war, but the wui ran 
down the sides of the bottle. In or­ 
der to get It open, It was necessary 
to cut the wax away. It looks to me 
as If It came from a Park Graham 
bottle."

"You mean the drug firm?" Hartley 
asked.

Yes. I will show you." 
He went behind the screen and re­ 

turned In a second with a little bottle 
In his hand. It was but a few Inches 
long, and the cork stopper was cov­ 
ered In the same manner with red 
wax, and part of It had run down the 
sides of the bottle. It was the mate 
to the stopper that Hartley had found, j 
Hartley examined the bottle care­ 
fully, noted the label, and returned [ 
It to the druggist. j

When we were again In the auto­ 
mobile, Hartley said, "I wish I were 
as sure what that stopper was doing 
In that room as the druggist Is of the 
kind of a bottle It came out of."

Hartley's real object In coming to 
I town was, however, to visit the jull 
j and find out from Roclie whether the 
I chauffeur hud told what he knew or 
I not. I left him at the jail door, pro in 
| Uing to return within an hour, and 

went In search of the young woman 
with whom Slyke's step-daughter bud 
expected to spend the night. 

| When I found her, Miss Morton 
bore out all that Ruth had said about 

I the way she had happened to go home 
.. the night of the murder. They fcud 
', been to u dance together, and on the 
i way hack the car had broken down 
I near the entrance to the Hlyke i-suu 
i Ruth said, as she was HO near, she 
might as well gu home. One of tb« 

I young men had goue with her to the

little cottage where her uncle lived. 
He had wailed unlil tin- old mini had 
come downfall's, and had then re­ 
joined hl.s party. Ruth's story hud 
iieen true, and 1 saw how very foolish 
my suggestion to Hartley hud been 
that she might have conmn'tted the 
murder.

JVhi'ii i returned lo the Jail, about 
un hour later, I found that Hartley 
had none lo Doctor King's office, and 
I followed him there at once. H was 
the usual physician's office, with 
cases of Instruments along the wall" 
and a Hat-lop desk In the center of 
the roiini. Hartley and the doctor 
viere bending over a .snlnll pad when 
1 entered, and liurlley told mo that 
the doctor hud been drawing for him 
a little map of the roads around the

loctor looked older 
ecu Id in first, fill 
i-oiis. It took sev- 
over shell shock, 
 oil, lie told UK, and 
foolish to start 10 
<oon after ins re- 
. He recounted ti 
criences, and they

ve broken any man.
noil as his duties in

regard to the Slyke case were over, 
he was going to tiike a rest. All the 
time he talked to ns he played with 
. i pencil of tapped the desk in front 
of him.

\Ve spoke of tiie inquost, and he 
told us that lie did nut need lo call a 
coroner's jury unless lie wished. The 
facts wer?
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He Suggested That, If It Weio Mur­ 
der, Someone From Saratoga Might 
Have Committed the Crime.
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Hartley was in his room changing 
his suit for luncheon, when a tele­ 
phone call camo for him. When he 
returned he told me that the call had 
been from Jh'. Slyke's lawyer. He 
had 'phoned him, Hartley said, thai 
among the papers In the safe was an 
envelope with ten thousand dollars 
In bills in It, and that the bank had 
Informed him that, on the day of our 
arrival Slyke hud deposited thirteen 
thousand ijolla,rs with them.

Saves 
Money 
Time 
Trouble

'NLESS every layer 
of conb in a tire is 
of equal length, the 
shorter ones are 

bound to break and cause trouble. 
Miller experts have eliminated 

this danger by an exclusive process. 
Every layer of cords in Miller Cord 
Tires is positively uniform. The 
strain is equally distributed.

Miller Geared-to-the-Road Cords 
are built to give you every inch of 
mileage that the finest materials ever 
put into a tire can give! Buy a 
Miller now   and notice that the 
tread lasts fully as long as the power­ 
ful. supple carcass.

THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY 
of NEW YORK, AkrOQ, Ohio

Day & Night Garage
CHEVROLET DEALERS

Cor. Wells and Cabrilte TorranceCabrilte 
Phone 127

Geared-to-the-Road
Geared-to-the-Road Cords and Fabrics

Wedge Tread Cords . . . Rellim Fabrics
Tubes and Accessories

For Quick Results list your Want Ads. in The 
Herald and News Letter Want Ad. Columns.

Dress Cool and 
Comfortable en the ' 

SHIRTS
Sunny Shirts for Sunny Days. Or, 

should we say Snappy Shirts for 
Suiiiiy Days. Anyhow, you know what 
we mean tho kind of Shirts you'd like 
to be seen in anywhere you can doll 
your coat these days.

That's the kind we're offering you and 
we invite you to come iu at. your earliest 
convenience for a good selection.

Priced

to

$7.50

Straw Hats
Nothing Rke taking advantage of the time when buy­ 

ing u Straw Hat. Recognizing the fact that it is mid- 
 soason !'o ;- the cool headgear, we have cut our prices ac­ 
cordingly. And you can't beat our figures now any placo 
in town.

Why Fay Los Angeles

Note the Pi-ice $2.00 to $4.00. 

Neckties Handkerchiefs

Underclothes Collars 
rices  Buy Here For Less

KELLY
Brooks Bldg.

ED
We're Not Satisiied Till You Are Torrance


